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“And they cried, The Sword of the 
Lord, and of Gideon." Judges 7:20 
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Personal Saal Winning 


By Rev. Robert G. Lee, D.D., LL.D., Litt.D. 
Pastor Bellevue Baptist Church, Memphis, Tenn. 


“Come ye after me, and I will make you to become fishers of 
men.”—Mark 1:17: 


The greatest sit-down: strike in 
the world has not been on the 
part of some labor union in some 
industrial or manufacturing plant, 
but in our churches on the part 


of those who claim to be saved— 
and yet have never becomie fishers 
of men. Many who love Jesus do 
not seem to love Him enough to 
make any special personal effort 


' to get others to give Him their 


hands and hearts in repentance 
and faith for salvation. 

I am no photographer of sordid 
spots, but I fear that we treat 


must be personal soul-winners. 
The soul-saving passion domin- 
ated the life of Jesus. The re- 
demption of poor sinners was 
more to Jesus than the Glory He 
had with God before the world 
was, for He emptied Himself of it 
all — more to Him than the joys 
of Heaven, for He left those joys 
to become “a man of sorrows’— 


more to Him than life, for He said: 
“I lay down my life’ — more to 
Him than the shining of the 


A SERMON TO MEN 


Cleveland, Tennessee 
(Stenographically Reported) 


My text this afternoon is in Numbers, the thirty-second 


chapter, and the twenty-third verse: “You can’t do wrong 


and get away with it.” 


You didn’t know that was in the 


Bible, did you? Well, it is. It is not in the Bible in just 
those words, but that is what it means. The Bible says: 
“Be sure your sin will find you out.” It means, you can’t 


beat the sin game. 


do wrong and get away with it. In other words, you can’t 


“Be sure your sin will find you out.” That is no philo- 


sophical aphorism, no idle threatening. Those are the words 
of divine inspiration, clothed with the garments of. eternal 
truth, and backed by the arm of inexorable justice. 


The Nation, the Community, 


— THE UNBEATABLE GAME== 


By Evangelist Bob Jones, D.D., LL.D. 
Founder and President Bob Jones College 


America forgets God, America’s 
star will set. 


Hear me, my countrymen; 
America can’t beat the game of 
sin. Hear me, you liquor seller. 
Hear me, you man back there who 
buys liquor, and then stands up 
and sings, “My Country, ‘tis of 
thee.” You are not entitled to a 


country. You would damn America 
to satisfy your damnable and de- 
praved appetite. 


Hear me, you native born Amer- 
icans who join with these degen- 
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Only two weeks are left until 
time for the great CONFERENCE 
ON EVANGELISM at Winona 
Lake, Indiana. If you want to be 
sure you're not left out, get your 
reservations in immediately. Hun- 


_ @reds are planning to attend, and 


a great program has been planned, 
featuring both recreation and in- 
‘Spiration. ~— 


1, Speakers and Singers on the 
Program | 


Dr. Hyman J. Appelman, Ft. 
Worth, Texas; Dr. Sam Morris, 


San Antonio, Texas; Dr. Bob 
Jones, Sr., Cleveland, Tennessee; 


Dr. B. R. Lakin, Indianapolis, In- 

diana; Rev. Jesse M. Hendley, At- 

lanta, Georgia; Rev. G. P. Comer, 

Waco, Texas; Rev. Rolfe Barnard, 
_ (Continued on page four) 


alone if I can! 


Sword of the Lord. 


10, beginning with verse 13: 


the name of the Lord 


without a preacher? 


ful 


| —Rom, 10;13-15. 


I should preach to the people who 
are here and leave Brother Fred 
Miss Walden is 
taking this down, and, if you want 
it, you had better subscribe to The 


I will read first Romans, chapter 


“For whoséever shall call upon 
shall be 
saved, How then shall they call 
on him in whom they have not 
believed? and how shall they be- 
lieve in him whom they have not 
heard? and how shall they hear 
And how 
Shall they preach, except they be 
sent? as it is written, How beauti- 
are the feet of them that 
preach the gospel of peace, and 
bring glad tidings of good things! 


And then another passage re- 
ferred to already this afternoon, 
Matthew, chapter 9, verses 37 
and 38: | 

“Then saith he unto his dis- 
ciples, The harvest truly is plente- 
ous, but the labourers are few; 
Pray ye therefore the Lord of the 
harvest, that he will send forth 
labourers into his harvest.” 

The same words are in Luke, 
chapter 10. Again Jesus said, with 
one word changed, “great” instead 
of “plenteous”: | 
_ "The harvest truly is great, but 
the labourers are few: pray ye 
therefore the Lord of the harvest, 
that he would send forth labourers 
into his harvest.” 

Then I want to use one other 
|verse as a text. If I have several 


‘not need any better gospel. 


This 
gospel is the best there will ever 
be in the world. God Himself 
could not improve on that. All 
God lacks is people. The trouble 
is not that the lost world is too 
hard for God; “The harvest truly 
is great.” But what God needs 
is more workers. I say, there is 
a man-power shortage with God. 
He needs more preachers and 
Christian workers. 


Let us prove that what I am 
talking about is true. I am not 
only talking about preachers; I 
am talking about anybody who in 
a special sense gives himself to 
the getting out of the gospel— 
he may hold another job besides— 


whether he be a missionary, a 


singer, a worker. But God has a 
man-power shortage in getting out 
(Continued on page two) 


who have read the 40,000 copies 
that have been circulated. You 
would want to get a copy for 
yourself immediately and several 
copies for gifts and to circulate 
among your friends. These 40,000 
copies have been distributed to 
outstanding ministers and Chris- 
tian leaders, to preachers ready 
to give up, to Sunday School 
teachers and church workers, to 
backslidden Christians, to Chris- 
tians who are not backslidden but 
are on the ‘front lines,’ to mis- 
sionaries and service men in all 
parts of the earth. The concensus 
of opinion of. the hundreds who 
have written regarding this book 
is that it is 

“The greatest book on prayer I 
have ever read,” 


(Continued on page four) 
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erate ' foreigners ° in an effort to 
break down our Christian Sab- 
bath. If these unassimilated for- 
eigners don’t like our Sabbath, let 
them take a boat back home. The 
boats run both ways, and these 
folks who are here for our loaves 


and fishes can go back to Russia 
or somewhere else. They talk 
about a “blue Sunday.” We don’t 
want a “blue Sunday,” but we 
want a red, white and blue Sun- 
day. We want to preserve for our 
children the institutions that have 
made America the greatest coun- 
try on God’s earth. 

“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” This text is true in the life 
of a local community. You citi- 
zens of this town, listen to me. 
If you want to build a city that 
will stand, you will have to write 
the name of God above your office 
building; over your bank doors; on 
the walls of your schoolrooms; 
and you must write the name of 
God on the hearts of your people. 
Your leading citizens can’t pat- 
ronize liquor sellers, play poker, 
and dance all night these dam- 
nable modern lustful dances with- 
out destroying the foundation of 
your municipal life. No man is a 
friend to his town who lives in 
sin, and turns his back on God. 
Brick and mortar, bank buildings, 
and skyscrapers don’t make a city 
that will abide. If you want to 
build right, build your city out of 
clean manhood and pure woman- 
hood. No man is a true patriot 
who lives in sin, and refuses to 
render allegiance to God. The 
greatest asset this city has is the 
godly men and women who walk 
your streets and mingle with your 
people. Your town an’t beat the 
Sin game, and you are fools to 
try. 

“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” This is true in the life of 
a family. You hear men talk about 
the skeleton in the family closets, 


put skeletons are not so disgrace- 
ful as long as you can keep them 
in the closets. The trouble is this 
—skeletons won't stay in closets 
forever. They break’ down those 
closet doors, and walk into the 
parlor, and dance on your parlor 
floor. Then these skeletons walk 
out the front door and go uptown 


and tell the people where they 
came _ from. 


I am talking to some father this 
afternoon who lives a sinful life 
before his children every day. You 
neglect your Christian duty. There 
is no family prayer at your house. 
Your example is all wrong. Your 
children have your number. They 
know you. You can’t palm a sham, 
crooked life off on your child. The 
children will go you one better in 
sin. You stay away from church 
on Sunday night, and when the 
children grow up they will stay 
away from church morning and 
night. You swear, and your son 
will swear and tell dirty jokes. 
You break the prohibition law, 
and your children will lose respect 
for all law. Some day you will be 
paying your boy out of jail. Don’t 
blame anybody but yourself when 
the sad day com Take your 
medicine like a man. Remember, 
you were the fool. You tried to 
beat the game of sin; but the sin 
game is unbeatable. 


Sin Catches up With the 
Individual 

“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” This text is true in the in- 
dividual life. No man ever lived 
who could beat the game of sin. 
You can’t do wrong and get away 
with it. You think you can. Every 
human wreck on earth and in hell 
thought he could, too. These 
wrecks know better now. When 
you have made a mess of your 
life, you will learn your lesson, 
too, but why not have some sense 


and learn your lesson before the! am 


tragic day of ruin and shame? 
Use your head, men. Think! think! 
Don’t play the fool. No man ever), 
lived who was wise enough, shrewd 
enough, and enough of a genius 
to beat the game. You can’t do it. 
Don’t try it. 

“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” It is physically impossible 
for any man to beat the sin game. 
God made your body so sin will 
mark it. Your face is an index to 
your life. The gambler has a 
strange, restless eye which betrays 
him. I can pick you out in a 
crowd. You can’t conceal your sin. 
The serpent of lust crawls across 
your face, and leaves a slimy trail. 
If you are an adulterer, the set 
of your jaw, the curl of your lip, 
and the depravity of your eye tell 
the story to observant men. 

The drunkard does not have to 
carry a placard with the words, 
‘T’m a drunkard.” Let him. walk 
the street, and ‘his bloated face 
and bloody eye will tell the story 
of his ruin. The fallen woman 
does not have to wear a scarlet 
letter on her breast to tell the 
world of her shame. Her faded 
face and suspicious eye tell the 
story of her infamy. 


Men, God gave you a body that 
makes it impossible for you to 
beat the sin game. I am talking 
to men today who have trembling 
hands because of sin. Some of 
you have a skipping pulse because 
of sin. Some of you have aching 
joints because of sin, and some of 
you have a hard liver because of 
sin. 

A few years ago I spoke to men 
only, one Sunday afternoon, in my 
home town, Montgomery, Ala- 
bama. When I was through my 
service I started out at the door 
and a young friend of mine; a 
minister, shook my hand. His hand 
was scorching hot. 


“You're sick,” I said. 
“Yes, I hardly know where I 


’ he replied. 


>. 


I called a taxi and rushed him 
to my home and put him to bed. 
I ’phoned my family doctor, and 
when he came he took my friend’s 


temperature. The thermometer 
registered one hundred and five 
degrees. I stayed up all night, 
sponging him to keep his tempera- 
ture down. The next day the phy- 
sician brought a specialist out 
with him. The specialist began to 
thump his chest, and then he 
thumped in the region of his 
stomach. When he got to his liver, 
he said: 

“Did you ever drink?” 

“Doctor, before I was converted 
under Brother Jones’s ministry a 
few years ago, I was a beer drink- 
er. I never drank much whisky.” 

“T knew it,” said the doctor. 
“You drank enough to harden 
your old liver. We will get you 
up from here, but you may expect 
a return of these attacks.” 


What a shame for a man to go 
through life handicapped like 
that! Converted and in the service 
of God, but he will never do half 
of all he might have done, be- 
cause when he was young he tried 
to beat the game of sin. 


Some time ago an old preacher, 
one of the famous old men of the 
South, wrote me a long letter, 
congratulating me on one of my 
meetings. He closed his letter 
with a statement like this: 


“I am getting old and won't be 
here much longer. I am in bad 
shape physically. Most of my in- 
firmities are due to my early dis- 
sipation. God has been good to 
me. He saved me, and has used 
me in the ministry, but how I 
wish I had never dissipated before 
I was converted.” 


Young men, hear me. Every 
dissipation of youth must be paid 
for with a draft on your manhood. 
If you are willing to pay, go on 
in your sin, but pay you must. 
You can’t beat the game. 


I thank God there’ is 110‘ altchol 
in my blood. There is no gonococei 
(the germs of gonorrhoea) in my 
blood. .There is no syphilitic germ 
in my blood, or in my spinal fluid. 
I praise God when He saves a 
drunkard, but He has been better 
to me than He ever was to a 


drunkard. He saved me before I 
became a drunkard. I praise Him 
when He saves a libertine, or a 
degenerate, but how good He was 
to save me before my manhood 
was cursed by disease and sin! 
Men, sin always leaves a man 
worse than it finds him. It is never 
a blessing, but always a curse, 
Remember, fellows, God says it: 
“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” 


“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” Sin does not only mark a 
sinner’s body, but sin puts its 
mark on the sinner’s brain, Mate- 
rialistic psychologists have argued 
that the human brain secretes 


thought like the liver secretes 


bile, but we know better now. The 
brain is the instrument on which 
the mind plays. Your mind plays 
on your brain like a violinist plays 
on a Violin. Not only so, but your 
brain is psychologically affected by 
your thoughts. When you think, 
that thought walks across your 
brain and leaves its footprints 
like footprints in the sand. A 
thought plows a furrow in your 
brain like a furrow in the field. 
If you continue to think along a 
certain line, that furrow gets 
deeper and deeper, and it soon 
becomes almost impossible for you 
to keep out of that furrow. Every 
thought you have has a tendency 
to slip into the deepest furrow of 
your brain. Here is what I mean: 
You take a man who thinks about 
money most of the time. Try to 
divert him. Get him to thinking 
of religion. He goes back to 
money. He thinks of religion, even, 


(Continued on page five) 


Man-Power Shortage 


(Continued from page one) 
the gospel. Now God is Calling 
for workers. Today let me lay 
on your heart this real need. 

God Himself is calling for work- 
ers. I do not know whether we 
preachers remember, but God has 
one thing on His heart, and He 
never gets away from it. If you 
were given five minutes in which 


to talk to Jesus in person in} 


Heaven, do you know what He 
would talk about in those five min- 
utes? He would talk about a 
dying world and of His own broken 
heart until they are saved. That 
_is what the Lord Jesus is con- 
cerned about now, as when He was 
here on earth. He was concerned 
about dying souls when He gave 
the Great Commission. And that 
is what He always has on His 
heart. When a sinner gets saved, 
that always starts the angels re- 
joicing in Heaven, that is when 
the Hallelujah Chorus is sung, that 
is when the bells in Heaven ring. 
The Lord Jesus Christ has that 
on His heart. On God’s part there 
is a man-power shortage, and He 
begs for preachers. — ) 
On the part of a dying world, 
how can they hear without preach- 
ers? I wish that plaintive cry 
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would ring in your ears tonight. 
Oh God, how can people ever be 
saved without preachers, personal 


— 


soul winners with abandon, with a 


burden and a wholehearted sur- 


render which makes them say, “TI 
will do this one thing whether I 
have bread to eat or not; I will 
see that souls hear the gospel; I 
will get out the gospel!” 


You may feel a great need for 
teachers. I do not. -You may feel 
a great need for education. You 
may. feel a great need for govern- 
ment, for law-making bodies. I 
have a respect for education, for 
law and all those things, but I 
tell you, what the world is dying 
for is for somebody to preach 
Jesus Christ. How can they hear 
without preachers? God wants 
workers, and a dying world wants 
workers. 


Last September I was on the 
Santa Fe train going down to 
Newton, Kansas. I got up that 
morning, thought I would read my 
Bible a bit before breakfast. I 
was willing to eat breakfast after 
I had read my Bible. Then I went 
in the dining car and sat down, 
a little embarrassed that I had my 
Bible. God forgive us poor back- 
sliders! Three other men I did 
not know sat down at the same 
table with me. I put my Bible 
under the chair with my - hat. 
When I got through eating (I had 
only bought a berth in the pull- 
man to Kansas City), I went into 
the coach. I could not find a seat 
in the coaches, so I went back 
through the diner to the lounge 
car. As I went, I noticed a man 
following behind me. When I found 


Illinois, | a seat, he sat beside me. I saw he 


was following me around for some 
purpose. At last, rather puzzled, 
I turned and looked at him. 
- “[ see you have a Bible. 
you a—a minister?” 

I said, “Yes, I am John R. Rice, 
an evangelist, and I am glad to 


Are 


know you, What is your name?” 


He told me and then he said, 
“My wife has just died, and I am 
taking her body back to San Diego. 
Her father was Rev. True Max- 
well, pastor of the First Funda- 
mental Church in San Diego. She 
was too good for this world. I 
am not worried about her. But 


‘oh, if I only knew she would for- 


give me for any lack on my part 
and that I could meet her in 
Heaven. If I only knew I could 
see her again! I saw you had a 
Bible, and I wondered if you were 
a preacher.” : 

I said, “Yes I am.” 

“I am sorry to bother you, but 
I felt maybe a preacher could tell 
me how to make sure I can get 
to Heaven,” he said. 


Since he had crammed the issue 
down my throat, I showed him 
some Scriptures and began to tell 
him how to be saved. It was not 
long until he was saved. His com- 
panion sat across the aisle facing 
us, and men all around us knew 
what was going on. All seemed 
reverent and nobody said a word. 
We both read the Scriptures to- 
gether, He took my hand, saying 
he would take Christ as his 
Saviour. With bowed heads we 
prayed together. 

Every time I think about my 
unconcern, I could kick myself. 
We sissy preachers talk about the 
world being hard. We preachers 
are hard. We are a bunch of cold- 
hearted, super-opinionated preach- 
ers who do not have any heart. 
The world itself is dying for some- 
body who. has something to give 
to a- broken heart, for anybody 
who can give assurance of some 
way to get rid of sin! Oh God, 
how can the people hear without 
preachers! There is a man-power 
shortage in getting out the gospel, 
and unconverted, ungodly people 
feel it. Hundreds of Catholics feel 
it, like this brother told us tonight 
at supper. Many people go on a 
drinking spree or on a fool-chase 
after lewd women, but all the 


while their hearts are broken, un-" 


ceasingly conscious of a gnawing 
hunger for God, a desire for they 
hardly know what. The world is 


| dying for preachers. 


Let us consider this. thing. 
Where ‘shall we get preachers? 
“How shall they hear without a 
preacher and how shall they 


preach, except they be sent?” the 
Scripture says. The Lord Jesus 
said, “The harvest truly is plente- 
ous, but the labourers are few.” 
‘Oh,’ He said, ‘I have plenty 
of harvest if I had somebody to 
reap it. Pray, pray, pray, that 
I will have reapers for the har- 
vest.’ Isaiah heard the voice of 
the Lord crying out, ‘Whom shall 
I send? Who will go? If I only 
had somebody to go!’ Isaiah said, 
‘I will go.’ 

Every Saved Man, Woman 
and Child Must Be at 
God’s Beck and Call 
for Soul-Winning 

Where shall we get preachers? 
Consider first of all that God has 
a man-power pool where He can 
get preachers. Every person who 
has ever been saved is a candidate 
for the ministry. I'do not mean 
that everyone ought to be pastor 
of @ church. There is a place for 
an especially set-aside, prepared 
man to be pastor of a church, and 
there is a place for an evangelist. 
There is a place for those in official 
positions, where men give up other 
work entirely and do not make a 
living any other way. But in a 
sense, everybody God ever saved 
is called to preach; everybody that 
God has kept out of Hell has a 
holy debt to pay. You ought to 
be paying that debt. In a sense, 
everybody here who ever heard it 
ought to tell it. “The Spirit and 
the bride say, Come. And let 
him that heareth say, Come. And 
let him that is athirst come” 
(Rev. 22:17). The Great Commis- 
sion puts it this way: 


“Go ye therefore, and teach all 
nations, baptizing them in the 
name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost: 
Teaching them to observe all 
things whatsoever I have com- 
manded you: and, lo, I am with 
you alway, even unto the end of 
the world, Amen,.”—Matt. 28: 
19, 20. 


[preaching the 


“Go.” You are to teach them 
first how to be saved and get them 
baptized. Get ‘people converted, 


jget them baptized, that is, get 


them branded, get them to make 
a complete dedication, a laying of 
all on the altar. Every man who 
understands the Scripture when 
he is baptized says, “This old sin- 
ner is now dead. I am going to 
live for Jesus Christ: I now count 
myself risen from the dead. For 
me, lock, stock and barrel, all I 
am or ever hope to be, I here give 
to the Lord Jesus Christ.”  Any- 
body who was baptized, and did 
not mean that, lied and is a hypo- 
crite every day he lives, | 


We are to get people saved, get 
them baptized, then teach them to 
preach, teach them to do every- 
thing that He told us to do, Every- 
body here is as much called to 
preach as the apostles were, in 
this sense. Everybody here. is un- 
der obligation. You aré.not, your 
own. You are bought. It took as 


much of the blood of Christ to 


keep you out of Hell as it did me. 
There is not one Christian here 
but that it took as much of the 
blood of Christ to save as it took 
to save Billy Sunday, D. L, Moody, 
or anybody else. 


God has plenty of man-power 
pools from which to get some 
workers. He has plenty of people 
to call on. Everybody here ought 
to say, “I am already His. The 
only point left unsettled is His tell- 
ing me where to go.” Just as 
General Hershey of the Selective 
Service Board has a right to call 
any man of a certain age into the 
armed forces, in a far greater 
sense God has a right to say, 
“You are mine. I bought you, and 
you have a responsibility to keep 
people out of Hell.” In a sense, 
everybody who is ever saved ‘is 
called to preach. 

That is what the Lord meant 
when He said in Acts 8:1, “They 
were all scattered abroad through- 
out the regions of Jydaea and 
Samaria, except the apostles.” 
Then in the fourth verse, we read, 
“Therefore they that were scaf- 
tered abroad went every where 
word”—everyboiy 
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‘but the preachers! The preachers 
stayed in Jerusalem while all the 
rest were scattered over the coun- 
try, preaching the gospel. 

Acts 5:42 says, “Daily in the 
temple, and in every house, they 
ceased not to teach and preach 
Jesus Christ.” That was not the 
preachers. That was everybody, 
everybody ‘that was saved. So 
you see where we are going to get 
preachers, 

First of all, everybody who is 
saved is called to preach, and you 
had better get at your job, each 
in his own sphere. God will let 
some preach to one. God will not 


let some of you in the pulpit, to 


be sure. Women are not called 
to preach in any public and official 
sense. But He has a job for each 
to do. 


One woman said to Dr. R. A. 
Torrey, “Dr. Torrey, God called 
me to preach.” 


“Is that so? That is fine. Are 
you married ?” 


“Yes,” the woman replied. 
“Do you have a family?” 


“IT have eight children, a fine 
family.” 

“Fine,” Dr. Torrey said. “God 
has not only called you to preach, 
but He has given you a congrega- 
tion to preach to!” 

No, not everyone is called to the 
pulpit, but God has a plan for each 
of you, and you ought to say, “Yes, 
Lord Jesus, I surrender to preach. 
I am saved to preach, saved to 
get out the gospel.” Every breath, 
every heartbeat, you ought to use 
it in some way to keep people out 
of Hell. 

That is what is on the heart of 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and it 
ought to be on the heart of every- 
body who loves Him. So that is 
where we are going to get preach- 
ers. Put that down in your mind 
tonight. Your heart-cry should be, 
“Oh God, whether I can speak to 
big or little crowds, take me. [If 
You will let me talk to one, I 
will talk to one. If You give me 
three, I will do my best to win 
those three. If You want me to 
talk to the Ladies’ Missionary 
Society, ¥ will do that. If You 
can tise me in children’s work, 


“* that is where I will work. I will 


talk to them. I will talk to a 
houseful or talk to a few. If 
You call me to a city wide revival 
campaign where thousands gather, 
I will do that. But Lord show me 
Your way, and I will do what You 
say. I am already surrendered to 


preach.” Yes, that is where God 
gets preachers. 
God Gets Most Preachers 


From Homes Where They 
Were Given to Christ 
in. Babyhood 


Where else does God get preach- 
ers? He gets them from the 
homes of parents who dedicate 
their children to Christ. I will 
tell you'one thing, the matter will 
be pretty well settled as long as 
we have mothers and fathers who 
pray aright and give their little 
ones to God and rear them in the 
nurture and admonition of the 
Lord, mothers and fathers who 
whip their children, who pray and 
ery and teach them enough Scrip- 
ture, and who send them to school 
as they ought, who teach them to 
work, teach them to do right. 
When we have that kind of moth- 
ers and fathers, then we will have 
plenty of preachers. There is one 
great lack in the fundamental 
ministry, and that is that we do 
not have enough preachers who 
have grown up with a holy, burn- 
ing fire, planted by a mother’s 
prayer to God in her heart and 
watered by her tears. Nearly all 
the preachers I know, had a 
mother or father in whose heart 
God had set a fire burning.- Do 
we! want more preachers? All 
right, get mothers and dads like 
that! 

We read of Hannah and her un- 
selfish prayer for a boy. She said 
to her husband, “Oh, th me a 


graced in those days if she did not 


have children. It is a great priv- 


ilege for a woman to be a mother. 
It is a great honor to carry under 
one’s heart a little spark of eternal 
life, to be a co-creator with the 
Almighty, heirs together of the 
grace of life,-to carry in one’s 
arms, perhaps, the destiny of a 
nation, to carry in one’s arms, per- 
haps, the winner of a million souls. 
Oh what a privilege to be a mother 
or father! Hannah said, “I have 
to have a boy.” So she went to 
pray before the tabernacle. 


Eli thought she was drunk. He 
could see her lips move, but he 
could not hear her voice. He said, 
“Put away thy wine from thee.” 
Hannah answered, “I have drunk 
neither wine nor strong drink; but 
I have poured out my soul before 
the Lord. I have a_ burdened 
heart.” Then Eli, seeing her 
anxiety, said, ““May God give you 
the desire of your heart.” And 
God did. God touched a barren 
womb and gave her a child. 


Hannah said, “Lord, You can 
have him. I will lend him to You 
until he dies.” So Hannah kept 
the boy baby until he was weaned. 
Then she made a little garment 
and took Samuel up and lent him 
to the Lord until death. Samuel 
had to be a prophet! He was al- 
ready a prophet before he knew 
anything about it. Hannah had 
a covenant with God on this mat- 
ter before Samuel was born. Sam- 
uel could not help that. If we 
are going to have the right kind 
of preachers, they must come from 
hearts full of tears and devotion 
and dedication. A mother weeps 
over her boy and maybe over her 
girl and gives this precious gift 
back to God to take and use as 
He sees best. A mother who gives 
the best thing she ever had, with 
all the prayers and tears and devo- 
tion a mother has—do you think 
God would refuse that gift? A 
father says, “That boy is all I 
have; I love him better than life 
itself; but You can have him Lord. 
I will whip him for You; I will 
teach him the Bible for You; I 
will make him mind and work and 
I will send him to school and give 
him the proper care, but You make 
him a preacher.” Do you think 
God would turn down that gift? 
When a father and mother give 
their best; their heart’s devotion 
to God, do you think He will re- 
fuse to receive it? I do not think 
so! Oh, I will tell you now, we 
will have a crop of preachers 
when we get a crop of the right 
kind of mothers and dads. 


Where did Timothy come from? 
I think Timothy was a preacher 
way back in the heart of his 
grandmother, Lois, when his own 
mother, Eunice, was but a child. 
See II Timothy 1:5. Perhaps his 
grandmother said, “Oh God, give 
me a preacher.” She may have 
been disappointed when his mother 
was born. She may have been dis- 
appointed to have a girl baby when 
she was yearning and praying to 
God for a preacher. But when 
Eunice grew up and married and 
had a boy, then after a generation 
that yearning and_ praying and 
those tears were answered. God 
had given Timothy to them and he 
was a preacher. Yes, I say, God 
is going to get preachers out of 
homes dedicated to the growing 
of preachers. 


I remember one day when I was 
twenty-five years old, I was in 
Amarillo, Texas, in the home of 
my aunt, my dear mother’s sister, 
Mrs. McLaughlin. We sang to- 
gether; she has a sweet alto voice. 
We were looking through an old 
book and a letter fell out. It was 
written in pencil, on tablet paper. 
It looked like mama’s handwrit- 
ing. She had died when I was 
five, but I had seen some of her 
love letters to dad. I said, “This 
looks like mama’s handwriting.” 


“It is,” she said, 


It was a letter she had written 
to her sister, my Aunt Essie, when 
mother was down in south Texas 
where my father had taken her 


itry to save her from the dread 


White Plague. “She wrote, as 


{mothers will, about her husband 


and children. ‘Willie has not been 
so very well” (that was my 
father). Then she began to talk 
about the children. ‘You ought to 
see the baby. He has two teeth 
now. Gertrude (my older sister) 
is lots of help. She takes care of 
the baby and dries the dishes. 
Ruth is the quietest little thing.” 
(My sister Ruth was always like 
that.) “And George is into mis- 
chief from morning to night.” 
(And George was always like that. 
He is now superintendent of a 
high school in Texas.) “Now I 
want to tell you about my little 
preacher boy. The other day he 
said ...” ete. Startled, I looked 
up at my aunt. Mother had named 
everybody else but me; I was her 
“preacher boy”! 

I said, “Aunt Essie, did she call 
me that?” 


“She never called you anything 
else. She always called you her 
preacher boy,” Aunt Essie replied. 


I knew that when I was four 
years old, when we had company 
and people asked me my name, I 
was taught to answer, “I am John 
the Baptist preacher!” I can re- 
member that they taught me to 
say that. “She said, ‘They never 
called you anything else in the 
world. That is all they planned 
for you to be.” 


When I went down to Decatur, 
Texas, I saw Dad. I had been 
teaching in college, and I thought 
I would go on with my college 
work and be president of a col- 
lege, and then from there to the 
United States Senate. Wasn't it 
all right to dream if I wanted to? 
I saw Dad and I said, “Listen, I 
read a letter from Mother the 
other day written twenty years 
ago, and shé called me _ her 
preacher boy.” I said, “Tell me 
about it.” 


He said, “Son, our first baby 
was a girl, Gertrude. Then when 
you were born, we gave you to 
the Lord to be a preacher. By 
the time your mother was able to 
get out of bed we knelt down and 
asked God to make you a 
preacher.” 

“Why didn’t you tell me, Dad?” 
I asked, 

“Well,” he said, “we wanted the 
Lord to tell you.” 


God did tell me and soon I was 
preaching. After my father died 
I got hold of his Bible. My Dad 
had been reading over in Luke, 
chapters 1 and 2, about the birth 
of John the Baptist and how the 
neighbors wanted to name him 
Zacharias .after his dad.- But 
Zacharias said, “His name is John.” 
And heavily underlined in my 
father’s Bible were the words, 
“His name is John!’ I knew back 
there my father had said, “This 
is John, a boy sent from God to 
be a preacher.” 


I could not help being a 
preacher. All the dreams I had 
made about this business of being 
a college president or senator— 
they were out of date when I was 
born! My dad and mother had 
that settled back yonder in an 
agreement with God. If I were 
to think I wanted to be anything 
else, Gabriel would take from the 
shelves a bottle of sweet incense, 
my mother’s prayers. God would 
smell the sweet odor of those 
prayers and hand it back to 
Gabriel. “Gabriel, put it back. 
That boy is going to be a preacher 
whether he knows it or not.” 

Yes, the place to get preachers 


is from the homes where mothers | 


and fathers give their children to 
God, lay them on the altar and 
pay the price by whipping them, 
crying, praying, teaching them the 
will of God. We are going to have 
preachers out of that kind of 
homes. 

I said the other day to my girls 
as we gathered around the table 
(all my boys are girls! Every 
time I ordered a boy, they were 
out of boys and sent a girl. Now 
I have a house full of girls; I 
have six girls. But the boys are 

to hang around now!) 
—I said to my girls, “Listen to me, 
girls. You cost too much for any 
ordinary life.” I said, “God isn’t 
going to let my girls who have 


had as much crying over, who 
have had as much praying over 
as you have had, who have had 
as many whippings as you have 
had by a strict and hard-boiled 
father who has been called a holy 
roller, a fanatic and all those 
things—God is not going to let 
my girls, who cost so much, be 
ordinary girls.” I said to my girls, 
“If any one of you marry a boy 
who is not a preacher, a mission- 
ary, or a full time Christian 
worker, either you will have mar- 
ried the wrong boy or that boy is 
not doing what God called him 
to do.” I said a long time ago 
that the devil was not going to 
have my girls, but the Lord is 
going to have them. They may 
not all know it yet, but that has 
been settled and they will find 
out that I have had a covenant 
with the Lord. 


I will tell you now, listen to 
me, I want God to have the best! 
There was a time when I used to 
say in the pulpit, “Well, the Lord 
has a right to demand everything 
I have. If the Lord asked for one 
of my*®girls to go to China; well, 
I might weep over it, but I would 
be resigned to it.” One day God 
talked to me about that. He said, 
“Resigned to it! Weeping over it 
and finally giving in!” God for- 
give me! If God wants all six of 
them, if He: takes them to the 
end of the world. If one gets her 
head cut off in China as Betty 
Scott Stam did; if one dies with 
sleeping sickness in the heart of 
Africa; if God wants it that way, 
I don’t have to be resigned, I will 
be honored, I will get out and 
rake up money to send them. God 
can have all of mine. And that 
is not all theory. I have one al- 
ready set to go to Tibet with her 
young sweetheart after another 
year at Wheaton College and a 
year at Bible training. God can 
have the best. There is not any- 
thing in the world good enough for 
Him. To be able to give to Him 
is the highest honor He ever gave 
to us, 


You ought to say, “By God’s 
grace, He can have my only child. 
Not only that, but I will be willing 
to set out to make him fit for 
God to use. I will rear him and 
bathe him with prayer and tears 
and prepare him for whatever God 
wants him to be.” As Hannah 
said, ‘I will lend him to the Lord 
as long as he lives. I won’t weep, 
but I will rejoice.’ So she brought 
a little garment every year. She 
saw him, kissed him goodbye and 
went back with a lonely heart and 
said, “I will not renege, I will not 
take him back,” so she gave him 
to God again every year. 


God Will Get Preachers 
When They Are Prayed 
Out Into White Harvest 

by Churches and 
Christians 


Here is another word. He will 
get pmeachers that are prayed 
over by churches and pastors. 
Notice the Bible says, “Pray ye 
therefore the Lord of the harvest, 
that he would send forth labourers 
into his harvest.” Pray them out. 
Did you know how blessed is the 
church that is the mother of 
preachers? I do not know whether 
you’ know it, Brother Humphries, 
but blessed is this church that has 
helped prepare this young fellow 
for the ministry. How blessed is 
his home church in Pennsylvania 
which has held him up to God and 
wanted him to be a _ preacher. 
Churches ought to be mothers of 
preachers. Every church ought to 
have a lot of spiritual sons in the 
ministry. What a joy it ought 
to be to any church to look back 


and see this one and that one and | familiar 


another who were led to Christ; 
to remember how they taught 
them the Word and prayed over 
them and helped them get straight- 
ened out, helped them out of their 


worldly ways; to remember how | jj 


one day God “Will you go?” 


and the response was “Yes, Lord, | 


a Pastor writes: “Your talks are 


knew I was going to be a preacher 
before I knew it. So many people, 
when I told them I was going to 
be a preacher, said, “Why, I knew 
that all the time.” “Oh, you did? 


How did you know it?” “Well, 
we have been praying for you.” 


I remember a country pastor 
said when I was at Baylor Uni- 
versity in Texas, “John, next sum- 
mer I want you to lead the sing- 


me,” 
with him for seven weeks’ time, 
one week after another. We 
preached under brush arbors or in 
country church buildings. We 
would begin at one place on Fri- 
day night and run through the 
next Thursday, then begin an- 
other campaign at another place 
on Friday. When it was time to 
close the first meeting, Brother 
Gibson said, “Listen, John, we are 
having too good a meeting. I can’t 
leave this. You will have to go 
on to the next place and preach 
and tell them I will come. We 
will have a baptizing on Sunday 
afternoon and I will get there for 
Sunday night.” I was careful to 
explain when I got up to preach 
that I was just a layman, but 
that I would do my best to hold 
the thing together until Brother 
Gibson got there on Sunday night. 
We would have several people 
saved already before he came, 
Then it would come Thursday 
night again. Again Brother Gib- 
son would say, “John, I have 
got to stay through Sunday aft- 
ernoon for the baptizing.” I would 
say, “Well, all right,” and then 
I would go on to begin at the 
next place, always careful to ex- 
plain that I was not a preacher, 
that I was just holding things 
down until’ Brother Gibson took 
over! Then after three or four 
weeks, I decided that he had 
planned it that way deliberately, 
So I learned to preach as some 
boys learn to swim, thrown in 
over their heads, then sink or 
swim. That is what started me 
to preaching. 

Preachers and churches with 
such holy praying and such sur- 
render and concern and with such 
pushing out into opportunities, 
ought to grow preachers, 


We read of the prayer meeting 
they had in the thirteenth. chap- 
ter of Acts. A group of good 
men, Paul, Barnabas, Niger, 
Lucius, Manaen and Saul had a 
prayer meeting. As they fasted 
and prayed, the Holy Ghost.said, 
‘Separate me Barnabas and Saul 
for. the work whereunto I have 
called them. And when they had 
fasted and prayed, and laid their 


(Continued on page seven) 


ing in some country meetings with . 
So the next summer I went 
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PERSONAL SOUL WINNING 


(Continued from page one) 


The chief method of Jesus was 
the method of individual evange- 
lism. To Jesus a~single soul was 


different occasions, Jesus sat down 
and taught one person—just one. 
He used the line. jas often as he 
used the seine on net. © 


“The day following Jesus would 
go forth into Galilee, and findeth 
Philip, and saith unto him, Fol- 
low me,’—John 1:43. 


That shows us Jesus hunting up 
one man—just one. 


John 4 shows us Jesus — who 
often ran from cities, who often 
evaded great things — winning 
one woman. 


John 9:35-38 shows us Jesus 
doing some personal work to win 
a young man about whom it was 
said: “They cast him out.” 


Luke 19 is a vivid picture of 
how Jesus won a rich man to 
faith in Him — and to salvation 
glorious. And that vivid paint- 
ing is autographed with these 
words from Jesus: “The Son of 
man is come to seek and to save 
that which was lost’? (Luke 19: 
10). 


This makes us ask 


What Should We Do? 


As to individual evangelism, 
we should do as Jesus did — be 
fishers of men. And we learn by 
doing. The best modern methods 
in which present-day educators 
take much pride are better ex- 
emplified in Jesus than in Teach- 
ers’ College, Columbia Univer- 
sity. 

One of these is that we learn by 


I ture, and good philosophy and 


Mystery of 
ar Saba 


By J. H. Hunter 

In. the 
judgment 
of many, 
See we 
efteatess 
Christian 
novel writ- 
ten in last 
25. years. It 
is thrilling- 
ly written 
in best lit- 
erary form 
by an expe- 
rienced and 
distinguish- 

ed writer 
who knew the Lord and peoples 
about which he wrote. 

The characters really live. 
“The book is full of action. Al- 
though well written and believ- 
able, there are enough hair- 
breadth escapes, enough fights, 
enough breathless suspense _ to 
hold. the normal young man or 
woman chained in attention to 
the very end. The book is in- 
teresting, as well as good litera- 


good Christianity.” 

“This book is remarkable for 
its insight into the real causes 
of the World War II, showing 
that the higher criticism (mod- 
ernism) of Germany which re- 
jected the Bible, rejected the 
virgin birth of Christ and His 
atoning death on the cross, and 
so robbed the common _ people 
of their faith, prepared Ger- 
many for a war to conquer the 
world. Hitler is the product of 
a Germany that turned against 
the Bible; the product of mod- 
ernism. How well this book 
reveals the perversion of science 
and literature and art, the throt- 
tling of free press and free 
speech, the enslaving of human 
minds in order to establish a 
world dictatorship.” 

Best of all the book is true 
to the Bible and has led to the 
conversion. of some who have 
read it. This book should be a 
“Best Seller.” 414 pages with 
illustrations. Order from 


- Sword Book Room 


On _nineteen:- 


doing. The learner can learn only 
by actually doing. Anything’ else 


is like learning to swim by keep- 


ing. away from the water — like 
learning to harvest~:a-<erop by 


mere knowledge that there is a. 


harvest—like learning to be a 
blacksmith by reading poetry 
about the village smithy. 


To teach a boy to make a table, 
he must actually begin to make a 
table. When fishermen are sent 
to the river to_fish—they fish. 
When nurses are sent to a hos- 
pital to nurse—they: nurse. When 
painters are sent to a house to 
paint—they paint. When soldiers 
are sent to the battle to fight— 
they fight. But too often when 
we are sent mto the world to win 
men we sing, “Throw Out the 
Lifeline,” but do not throw. We 
sing, “I Love to Tell the Story”— 
and do not tell it. Our singing 
and our practice are so sigangely 
at variance. We sing in conjubi- 
lant chorus, “Rescue the Perish- 
ing’—and our rescue work is 
woefully lacking in concern, and 
our lack or rescue makes our lives 
perjure the words of our mouths. 


“Rescue the pershing, 
Care for the dying’— 


is short meter poetry that needs 
to be transposed into long meter 
activity. 


The Greatest Sit-Down 
Strike 


The greatest sit-down strike in 
all the world is not staged by some 
labor union but by Christians — 
when it comes to personal visita- 
tion for the purpose of winning 
the lost, when it comes to indi- 
vidual Christian’s work for the 
individual man who is unsaved. 
In this -our Christian zeal is like 
someone said of Mr. Wordsworth: 


“Sometimes he made his poetic 
eagle do the work of a clucking 
hen,” F ! 


And as a consequence, the un- 
saved all around us can say: “No 
man cared for my soulz’ Would 
that it were known of us in our 
churches what was said of Mr. 
Wesley: “He was out of breath 
pursuing souls.” We should have 
and manifest the passion for souls 
which Whitfield had who said: 
“I am willing to go to prison and 
to death for you, but I am not 
willing to go to Heaven without 
you.” 


We need the passion that girded 
Francis Asbury as he traveled a 
distance equal to five circuits 
around the world every five years, 
on the average, for forty-five 
years, and that mainly on horse- 
back. We need the passion that 
fired Livingstone and kept him 
aflame amid jungle dangers and 
twenty-seven attacks of African 
fever—the passion that was the 
power working in the heart of 
David Brainerd, who said: “I care 
not what hardships I endure, if 
only I can see souls saved’’—the 
passion that drove General Booth, 
who, with a vision of the poor of 
London -and what Christ could 
mean to their lives, said: ‘God 
shall have all there is of William 
Booth.” And deacons must not 
be found guilty under the indict- 
ment set forth by Bishop Theo- 
dore S. Henderson’s alarming as- 
sertion: ““‘The average church of- 
ficer has not thé slightest spirit- 
ual concern for the salvation of 
other people.” | 


And the third question we ask 


is 
How Shall We Become 
Good Fishermen? 


1. Stay on good terms with the 
Master Fisherman—Jesus Christ. 


To do this, keep a clean heart.. 


God cannot use a man not in per- 
sonal fellowship with Him. God 
will use any sort of a vessel but a 
dirty one. “Cleanse thou me from 
secret faults” should be the con- 


| stant prayer of every one who at- 


tempts to win a soul. 


2. Fish for men. 


No man catches fish shooting at 
quail. No man catches trout set- 


ting traps for bear. No man gets 
fish on his line gathering peaches 
in the orchard. The fundamental 
|} law for fishing for men is to fish. 
And remember that discussing 
bait,--buying..tackle, orating on 
nets, strolling along a .stream, 
looking upon the sea, wishing for 
fish, hoping for fish is not fishing. 
Only fishing is fishing..." 
Augustine was asked’ to name 
the three most vital principles of 
Christianity. He said: “First — 
humility; second—humility; third 
—humility.” We can be safe in 
saying that three vital laws for 
fishing are: ‘“First—fish; second 
—fish; third—fish.” That is the 


most imperative and the most in- 


spiring task of the Christian. As 
somebody has told us—and telling 
us, comforted us—we cannot all 
be harpooners and go after ieva- 


thans of the deep as did Moses, as 
did Elijah, as did Luther, as did 
Knox who smote potentates with 
the Word of God. And we cannot 
all be netters as were Peter, Paul, 
Fin iey, Spurgeon, Moody, Sunday 
—-und others of like fire and effec- 


tiveness. But we can all be lines- 
men—as was Jesus in the quiet 
pools of Sychar, Bethesda, and 
elsewhere and caught solitary 
souls in personal evangelism. 


The thing to do is to get a 
good rock position — not in the 
rocking boat of philosophy — and 
get some Scriptural tackle and 
suitable bait and FISH. Yes, fish 
—forgetting not the sinker of 
prayer, without which your line 
will float lightly — remembering 
that you cannot do effective fish- 
ing with a tangled line. 

God says: “He that winneth 
souls is wise.” Let us be wise— 
daily wise.—The Baptist Program. 


, 


60,000th Prayer... 


(Continued from page one) 


Many pastors use it in their 
midweek services, many Bible 
classes in homes and churches use 
it as a text. -One soldier in the 


Pacific wrote: “To date five of 
us have read it and all of the 
Christians here want tu read it 
when it is available.” He included 
a large order from several] service 
men who were having the book 
seht to their loved ones’ back 


home. Christian, take note and 
send one to your man in the 
service. 


A lieutenant in the European 
theater wrote his sister: “Yes, 
I am reading the book that you 
sent me. I think it is grand! I 
want to keep it and read it over 
several times. It is the best book 
of its kind I have read...” 


A lady in Memphis, Tennessee, 
said, “Your book on ‘Prayer, ASK- 
ing and Receiving’ has completely 
changed my prayer life.” 

A. successful pastor of 7 .arge 
Kansas City church, Rev, Alvin 
G. Hause, wrote: “Mrs. Hause 
and I have been so greatly blessed 
by Dr. Rice’s book, ‘Prayer, Ask- 
ing and Receiving.’ You will be 
glad to hear that she is using it 
in a large gathering of our folk 
every Sunday night at 7 P.M., 
as they meet for a thirty minute 
prayer meeting before the old 
time Gospel service. Each Sun- 
day night they are reading and 
discussing part of a chapter.” 


A young lady in South Bend, 
Indiana, wrote: “Until I read 
your book I had almost given up 
prayer as a means of help in 
my daily living. Then, I read and 
began to pray. Now, I know. my 
prayers are heard and that God 
wants to help me.” : 


A preacher in Florida wrote: 
“I have a preaeher friend at Nash- 
ville, Tennessee, who says he has 
a hundred different books on 
prayer and he regards your book 
as the greatest of them all.” 

A man who is now superin- 
tendent of a mission in Pennsyl- 
vania wrote: “I want you to know 
how your book on prayer has 
brought me to repentance and 


back to the Lord ...I was on 
my way to ‘Sodom’.” 
A woman in Ledyard, Iowa, 


wrote: “Last night was the last 
night of a week of special evan- 
gelistic meetings in our church. 
There was a great outpouring of 
the Spirit . . . I believe your book 
on Prayer and your sermons on 
Rev. Epp’s program helped a 
great deal in bringing about this 
revival,” 


I wish I had space to share 
with you a number of other let- 
ters which tell how friends have 
been enabled to win their loved 
ones after receiving encourage- 
ment through this book to pray 
and work harder, how ministers 
have been renewed, and how 
many, many others have been 
blessed. But space is limited; so 
I will give you the word of Dr. 
Robert G. Lee, famous Southern 


| Baptist orator, and pastor of 
| Bellevue Baptist Church, Mem- 


‘| phis, Tennessee, and then leave 


you to get a copy of the book 
for yourself so that you will know, 
experimentally, what these others 
have been saying. 


Dr Lee said: “I have read many 
books on prayer. And Dr. Rice’s 
book on prayer is among,the best. 
Abundant with Bible quotations 
and references, it lays warm and 
sympathetic hands on _ practical 
life. Remarkably interesting, it 
carries the spirit of the author's 


earnestness. It gives unshakeable 
assurance that God hears and 
answers prayer. It strengthens 
one’s faith in the power of prayer. 
It makes one want to pray oftener 
and with more persistence. It 
brings joy in setting forth specific 
answers to pfayer. It gently re- 
bukes men for failure to pray. 
For me there is not a dull line 
in the book. Not once does he 
strike any jarring notes. Not once 
does he sound a trumpet*of un- 
‘certain tone. This book, written 
as a friend talks face to face with 
friend, is one I shall read again 
—a book I hope will find a place 
in every church library, every 
home library, every preacher’s li- 
brary, and among every teacher’s 
stock of books,” 


How can you afford to do with- 
out this book that is blessing so 
many, changing so many lives, 
and teaching others how. to pray 
in the will of God and get answers 
to their prayers? The price is 
only $1.50 for the 328-page, cloth- 
bound book, and when you read 
it, you will agree that you have 
never read another 328 pages that 
have ‘done so much for you. Get 
several for your loved ones, too. 
Your men overseas will love it; 
your pastor will be helped by it; 
your Sunday School teachers will 
rejoice over it; and no doubt you, 
yourself, will be encouraged to 
“Ask, and ye shall receive, tha 
your joy may be full.” ws 

Order your copies. today at 
$1.50 each from 
SWORD OF THE LORD PUB- 

LISHERS 
214 West Wesley Street 
Wheaton, Illinois 


Be Sure You Are 
Not Left Out! — 


(Continued from page one) 
Montgomery, Alabama; Dr. John 
R. Rice, Editor, and Dr. Robert 
J. Wells, Associate Editor of THE 
SWORD OF THE LORD. 


The music for the Conferenee 
will be under the direction of Rev. 
J. Stratton Shufelt, Chicago, Illi- 
nois, 


2. How to Reach Winona Lake 

Coming from Chicago area, take 
the Pennsylvania Railroad at the 
Union Station to Warsaw, Indiana. 
There are trains leaving Chicago 
for Warsaw at 9:30 A. M., 5:30 
P. M., 8:00 P. M., and 12:00 M. 
Warsaw is but two miles from 
Winona Lake, with bus and taxi 


Standard 
REFERENCE 
BOOKS 


CRUDEN’S COMPLETE CON. 
CORDANCE, D. L. Moody said 
that next to the Bible this was 
the Christian’s most important 


book. 783 pages. $2 50 


Price 


SMITH’S’ BIBLE DICTION- 
ARY. Comprising Bible. antiqui- 
ties, biography, geography, nat- 
ural history, literature, and 
many other helpful features. 
818 pages, 400 illustrations, 17 
maps in color. 

Price Lf 


JOSEPHUS — His Life and 
Work, Illustrated. Famous work 
by the Jewish historian who 
lived in the time of Christ. Tells 
about John the Baptist, Jesus, 
Herod, etc. Used as a commen- 
tary on the life and times of 
oat Wace oe antiquities of the 
ews. Jo large two- 

column pages. Price.... $3.50 
COMMENTARY ON THE 
WHOLE BIBLE by Jamieson, 
Fausset and Brown. The best. 
one-volume commentary. 605 
large pages, two columns to the 
page. Widely commended by 
Christian leaders of all $4 95 
denominations, Price, ta 
MATTHEW HENRY’S COM- 
MENTARY. Six volumes, over 
6,000 pages, entirely new prints. 
Permanent Morocco - grained 
cloth binding. The standard 
commentary for many _ years, 
commended by Spurgeon, 
Moody. Used ‘by thousands of 
preachers. Rich~ with blessing 
for pastors, classes and Sunday 
school teachers. Six- 8 
volume set only .......... s 


ALEXANDER MAC LAREN, 
D.D., Expositions of Holy Scrip- 
ture. A 17-volume_ set with 
about 400 pages to the volume. 


A famous commen- $25 00 
r) 


tary. Price 


Order from 


The Sword Book Room 


214 W. Wesley Street 
Wheaton, Hil. im 


service. 


Coming from the New ‘York 
area, take the Pennsylvania Rail- 
road to Warsaw, Indiana. 


Coming from the Indianapolis 
area take the Big Four Railroad 
to Warsaw, Indiana. 


Coming from the Detroit area 
take the Pennsylvania Railroad to 
Ft. Wayne, and change for War- 
saw, using same depot. 

The Greyhound Bus Lines run 
through Warsaw, Indiana. | 

If coming by automobile, take 
U. S. 3 directly to Winona Lake 
traveling East or West. 


8. What to Do for Reservations 


If you are planning to come, by 
all means write us immediately, 
advising the number in your party, 
the kind of accommodations you 
desire, the time of your arrival, the 
length of your stay, enclosing 
$1.00 registration fee for each 
adult (no registration charge for . 
children), The best hotel rooms 
are already reserved: Only a 
limited number of rooms are left. 
Send this information to Evan- 
gelist Robert J. Wells, Conference 
Director, 214 Wesley Sstre>t, 
Wheaton, Illinois, 


Friday, June 29, 1945 
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THE UNBEATABLE GAME 


(Continued from page two) 
in the terms of dollars and cents. 


I am talking to some man 
whose god is his passion, Impurity 
has plowed a furrow in his brain. 
It is almost impossible for him to 
get away from his lustful thoughts. 
He finds himself, even in an at- 
mosphere of purity, thinking his 
adulterous thoughts. His brain is 
diseased. It is filled with maggots 
of impurity. It is a nesting place 
for lustful birds. 

Some years ago I was conduct- 
ing a revival in a Florida city. 
An old man one day asked me to 
go with him for a ride, and as 
we drove down a ee esung road, 
he said: 


“Brother Jones, tell the young 
men aS you. go over the country 
that I say no man can sin when 
he is young without paying the 
penalty in his old age. Don’t tell 
them who told you, but tell them 
what I say. When I was a young 
man I was terribly bad about 
women. I would run after one 
woman until 1 got tired of her; 
then I would throw her over and 
take up with another. That is 
the way I lived for a number of 
years. At last I met my precious 
wife. She was a lovely, pure girl. 
I loved her from the first, and we 
became engaged. We married and 
settled down. Just after we were 
married} I was converted and 
joined the church. I have been 
true to my wife, and have tried 
all the years to live a Christian 
life. I am now an old man... My 
children are all married and gone, 
and my wife and I are left alone 
in our old age. I know I won't 
be here much longer, but I find 
my mind in my old age trying to 
chase the vile ideals of my youth. 
Brother Jones, tell the young men 
that impressions made on the 
mind are made to stay,” 

People used to think it was all 
right for young men to sow their 
wild oats, but we have learned in 
this scientific age the folly of such 
sowings. Go to Hot Springs, Ar- 
kansas, and you will find those 
poor devils out there reaping their 
wild oats. 


Not long ago a young man in 
one of our cities went into his 
room, turned the gun to his head, 
and blew out his brains. That gun 
was loaded with wild oats. 


Some years ago I was in a town 
of the South. 
pital to see a doctor friend of 
mine. While we were sitting in 
the office talking, this doctor said: 

“Bob, did you ever know a cer- 
tain man in such and such a com- 
munity ?” 

“Yes,” I replied, 
well.” 

“What kind of man was he? ” 
the doctor asked. 

I told him I didn’t care to say. 

“Come on and tell me,” said he. 

“Doctor,” I said, “since you in- 


“I knew him 


sist, I will tell you. He was the| 


worst man after women I ever 
knew. That man has a string of 
bastard children all over the 


_country.” 


“Bob, since you have told me 
that, I will tell you something,” 
the doctor said. “That man is 
dying in, my hospital. He has a 
blood clot on his brain. I am go- 
ing to take you into his room and 
show you an awful picture of 
human depravity. No nurse in 
this hospital will go into his room. 
They tried when he first - came 
rangi and he tried in his delirium 

to pull them into his bed, and 
almost tore their clothes off. We 
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have to keep his wife out of his 
room to keep her from knowing 
his past life. He spends his time 
calling the names of his para- 
mours, and begging them to get 
in bed with him.” 


We went into the room, and I 
found a colored man on either 
side of the bed. I looked into the 
face of this poor, dying degen- 
erate. I saw the death stare in 
his eye, and heard the death rattle 
in his’ throat. He seemed to be 
passing through awful agony. All 
at once he raised himself in bed, 
and with a look of lust in his 
staring eyes, he said: 

“Jane, come get in bed with me. 
Come on honey. I can’t wait. Come 
on; come on; come on!” 


The colored attendants tried to 
quiet him, and pulled him back to 
his pillow. I waited a few mo- 
ments longer, and he raised up 
again and went through the same 
spasm of degeneracy. This time 
he called for some other imaginary 
prostitute. He must have had a 
dozen of these fits of perversity 
in fifteen minutes. My blood al- 
most froze in my veins. I said, 
“What a fool a man is to sin. Here 
is a dying degenerate whose dis- 
eased brain reaches into the 
closets of his past and brings out 
of these closets the skeletons and 
dangles them in the faces of those 
who watch him die.” As I walked 
away from the room I said: “It 
is true no man can do wrong and 
get away with it.” 

Boys, you can’t beat the game. 
Your brain won't let you. 


Sin Will Curse Your Children 


“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” Sin does not only damn you, 
body and brain, but your sin will 
curse your children. After you are 
dead and in Hell, your children 
will expose your shame to the next 
generation. It is absolutely true 
that the iniquities of the father 
are visited upon the children, even 
unto the fourth generation. Some- 
one has said the reason the iniq- 
uities are not visited to the fifth 
generation is because there is no 


fifth generation in the family of. 


a sinner. In other words, sin wipes 
out a family before the fifth gen- 
eration is born. 

My friend, Dr. Broughton, the 
great Baptist minister, told me 
this story: 

“Years ago, when I was prac- 
ticing medicine, a fine looking 
young man, who. had passed a 
splendid examination in his books, 
came before me for..a physical 
examination. He had been recom- 
mended for admission to the 
United States Naval Academy. I 
went over him carefully. Until I 
came to his teeth he showed up 
fine. While I was looking at his 
teeth, he said, ‘Dr. Broughton, are 
you going to recommend me?’ 

“ T will let you know later,’ I 
replied. 

“ “Come on, doctor; I am no 
baby. I want to know.’ 

“After he insisted and practt- 
cally demanded it, I told him I 
could not recommend him. He de- 
manded that I give my reason, 
and I told him his teeth indicated 
that he had syphilitic blood in 
him. He flared up and said: ‘That 
is a lie; you can’t reflect on my 
mother and father. I won’t stand 
it.’ I explained to him that I was 
not reflecting on his parents, but 
that the taint might come down 
to him from two or three genera- 
tions past. He went home, and 
in a few days I had a letter from 
his father threatening to sue me. 
I wrote him to go on with his 
suit; that I would stand on my 
position. I heard no more from 
him. | 
“Years Yater I preached one 
le | Sunday morning in my pulpit in 
Atlanta, and at the close of my 
service a young man with stooped 
shoulders, a hectic flush, and an 
awful cough came up and shook 
my hand. I saw tears in his eyes 
as he said: 

“ ‘Dr. Broughton, do you know 
me?’ | 


“I told him I could not recog- 
nize him. 


“ ‘Tm the young man you could 
not recommend to the naval acad- 
emy. You were right, doctor. Dad 
is dead, and I have learned that 
he had syphilis when he was 
young. I have consumption, and 
am going west to die, but I 
thought I would come by and ask 
you to forgive me for all the mean 
things I thought about you, and 
the mean things I said to you.’ ” 


Hear me, men; you can’t beat 
the sin game. You are a big fool 
to try it. 


The Recklessness of Sin 
Leads to Open Shame 


“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” Sin finds the sinner out be- 
cause sin always sooner or later 
produces recklessness. You may 
stay conservative for a while, but 
later you will get a little more 
daring, a little more venturesome, 
and then you expose yourself by 
your own- reckless abandon of 
yourself to your sin. 


There is a man here today who 
is coming under the power of 
drink. He thinks he is able to 
control himself, and would resent 
any insinuation that he is a slave 
to the appetite. All right, my man; 
go on, and see what will be the 
outcome. Some day you will find 
‘yourself under the influence of 
drink. You will slip home by way 
of the back alley, and hide with 
Shame from the eyes of your 
friends. Next day, wondering if 
your friends know, you will fear 
to go to your business, and will 
blush to look into the eyes of 
those you meet on the street. All 
right, my man; go on, and take 
your drink. In a few years you 
will not slip home by way of the 
back alley; you will reel and 
stagger down the inain street of 
the town, and reaching your own 
gate you will fall and wallow like 
a dog in your own vomit: 

I am talking to some man now 
who is invading the sanctity of 
some man’s home. As you slip 
to see that woman, you Say: 


“I am never going to take any 
chances. I must be careful. This 
business is dangerous.” 


You will not stay careful, but 
you will get a little more daring, 
a little bolder, and take greater 
and greater chances until some 
day her husband will empty a 
load of buckshot into your body. 


No man, except he be a _ fool, 
would ever run around with an- 
other man’s wife. 


Several years ago I was con- 
ducting a meeting in an Alabama 
city, and one day I gave this 
message to men. The next day 
a prominent society woman called 
at the hotel to see.me. I went 
to the parlor to see this lady. 
She said: 


“Mr. Jones, there is a promi- 
nent man in this town, Mr. Blank. 
He and I have been in love with 
each other for several years. Of 
course I have a nusband, and he 
has a wife, but we have been slip- 
ping off to Birmingham and other 
places, and we have lived like 
man and wife. He called me over 
the ’phone after your men’s meet- 
ing yesterday, and told me about 
the sermon. He said: 


“ T have just heard Bob Jones 
preach a sermon on the subject, 
“You can’t do wrong and get 
away. with it.” He says sin pro- 
duces recklessness, and he is right. 
You and I have taken awful 
chances, and I have called you to 
tell you I am done.’ 

“ I told him I wanted to see 
him, and he said: 

* "You are as close to me as 
you will ever get.’ ” 

That daring, degenerate woman 
looked into my face and said: 

“ ‘He must see me. I had rather 
go to hell than give him up.’ ” 

I said to myself, ‘That boy is 


caught in the devil’s trap. God 


pity the poor fool who takes such 


awful chances in sin.”” 


Men, you can’t do wrong and 
get away with it. Let me tell 


}you another story. * 


A few years ago I was conduct- 
ing a meeting in a western city. 
Night after night a man and 
woman came into the meeting to- 
gether. The man was about the 
“bummiest” bum I ever saw. His 


clothes were ragged and filthy. 
The woman was a regular hag. 
She had only one arm, and her 
vile, filthy body was clothed with 
a patched and dirty dress. 


One night we had the high 
school in a body. There must 
have been a thousand of the young 
folks in the delegation. A hand- 
some young man (I think he was 
president of the graduating class) 
came to the platform to lead a 
high school song. I was impressed 
with the manly and refined bear- 
ing of the young fellow. While he 
was leading the song a friend said: 


“Do you see that fine looking 
boy? Well, you will be surprised 
when I tell you that the old bum 
sitting by the side of that old hag 
is his father.” I asked how it 
could be. 


“That man,” replied my friend, 


“was, a few years ago, one of the 
leading men of this city. That 


woman was a adcial queen, They 
lived in the same neighborhood, 
and moved in the same _ social 
circle. One day people began to 
whisper that there was something 
suspicious, and later they stopped 
whispering and began to talk out 
loud. The man’s wife sued for a 


divorce, and the woman’s husband 
kicked her out of the house and 
got a divorce. That old degenerate 
and that depraved woman took up 
together, and ever since they have 
lived like brutes. They have been 
in jail dozens of times. They get 
drunk and wallow in the wagon 
yards in each other’s arms. A few 
weeks ago they were down the 
railroad track, drunk as dogs. 
They were sleeping, and had as 
their pillow the steel rails. The 
express train came around the 
curve, and he, half awake, rolled 
over and tried to pull her off the 
track, but she left her arm on 
the rail, and the train cut it off.” 

I said to myself: With an ex- 
ample like that there are still men 
in this town who think they can 
beat the game of sin. 
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certain city there was a man who 
had a boa constrictor snake, which 
he had raised from babyhood. He 
would come out in front of the 
footlights and say: 


“Ladies and gentlemen, I don’t 
want you to get excited. Over 
in this rustic corner is a large 
snake, but he is harmless. I 
caught him when he was a baby 
and he minds my every word. I 
will give a signal, and he will 
come out here in front of the 
footlights; then, when I give an- 
other signal he will wrap himself 


about my body, but in a moment 
he will uncoil and go back to his 
rustic corner.” 


The signal was given, but the 
snake did not move. The per- 
former repeated the signal several 
times, and at last the snake began 
slowly to drag its slimy way 
across the stage. It stopped in 
front of the footlights, and the 
audience shuddered. A moment 
later when the actor tried to get 
the snake to come to him, the 
crowd had the feeling that the 
man had lost control of his pet. 
After a strenuous effort the man 
brought the snake to him. It slow- 
ly wrapped itself around his form. 
Oh, horrors, the snake is stretch- 
ing itself! Bones crash, and the 
poor man falls in a lifeless heap. 


Fellows, you can’t do wrong 
and get away with it. Your baby 
snake of sin will grow, and some 
day the sin you think you can 


control will master you. 


Conscience Makes You Pay 
for Sin 


“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” You can’t do wrong and get 
away with it because you have a 
conscience. Conscience never dies. 
It may sleep, but it doesn’t die. 
You may think your conscience 
is dead, but some day. it will come 


back to the throne of your soul, 
and draw the curtain which hangs 
over your past, and will point an 
accusing - finger to those acts of 
sin. The finger of your conscience 
will draw a picture of your old 
mother’s face, and your conscience 
will say: 

“You pinched that wrinkle. Your 
sin did it. You are the guilty one. 
Don’t you sleep tonight. You stay 
awake and remember all the pain 
your sin caused a poor mother.” 


There is a man listening to me 
now who a few years ago led a 
girl astray. You won her love, 
and little by little you wormed 
yourself into her confidence, Then 
when her face was tear-stained, 
you led her into sin and shame. 
You robbed her of the most price- 
less jewel a woman possesses— 
her virtue. Conscience won't let 
you forget. Some day your con- 
science with a pen of fire will 
paint a picture. of that tear- 
stained face on the. wall of your 
memory. You may forget for 
awhile, for conscience may be 
sleeping, but wait until your con- 
science awakens. God will see to 
it. You can’t do wrong and get 
away with it. 
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“The old time ring of the old time evangelist.” 


“Carries one back to the days of Jonathan Edwards.” 
—Standard Publishing Company. 


—that is what they say about the eleven fiery evangelistic sermons 
by Dr. John R. Rice in the book— 


ee is Dr. Rice’s evangelistic preaching at its best. 
convict and convert, to restore the wayward, to warm the cold- 
hearted, to stir the ‘slugeard, to arouse the indifferent, to comfort 
the returning prodigal, to bring revival! 


Your pastor, your neighbor, your unsaved loved ones, your home, 
and you yourself need this great book. 

Pastor, let this book stir your passion for souls, re-vitalize your 
ministry, and give you many fresh illustrations for your sermons. 


—Dr. Bob Jones, Sr. 
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Dwight L. Moody tells a story 
about conscience. 


“Years ago,” he said, “when I 
was a little boy working on a 
farm up in New England, an old 
man whom we had hired to help 
in the field hoed out to the end 
of the row with me. He began 
to hit his noe on a rock as he 
said: 


“ ‘Dwight, when I was a boy 
like you, I went away from home. 
When I kissed my mother good- 
bye she gave me a little Bible, 
and I opened it to find that she 
had written on the fly leaf: “Seek 
ye first the kingdom of God and 
his righteousness, and all. these 
things shall be added unto you.” 
I went to the city to look for 
a job. I didn’t find anything to 
do in the city before Sunday came. 
Sunday morning I decided to go 
to church. I sat through the pre- 
liminaries thinking. about my 
mother and the verse she wrote 
in my little Bible. After awhile 
the preacher arose, and as he 
took his text he seemed to be 
looking at me as he said: 


“ ‘Friends, I believe the Lord 
is leading me this morning in the 
selection of a text. I call your 
attention to these words: “Seek 
ye first the kingdom of God and 
his righteousness, and all these 
things shall be added unto you.” 


* TI sat there in agony until the 
service was over, and when I 
walked out of the church I said 
to myself: 


“ ‘I won’t stay in this town. I 
hate it.’ I left the next morning 
and found a job in another city. 
When Sunday came I argued with 
myself about whether I should go 
to church. I didn’t want to go, 
but I thought of my old mother 
and the Bible she gave me, and 
the words she wrote in the little 
Bible, so I decided to go to the 
morning service. As I walked 
toward the church, I kept saying 
over and over: ‘Seek ye first the 
kingdom of God and his righteous- 
ness, and all these things shall be 
added unto you.’ 


“‘T sat through the prelimi- 
naries in great agony of spirit. 
At last the preacher, a saintly 
looking man, arose in the pulpit 
to deliver his sermon. 


“ ‘My friends, he began, I feel 
led to preach this morning from 
the text: “Seek ye first the king- 
dom of God and his righteousness, 
and all these things shall be added 
nap you.” 


“ ‘By the time he finished his 
text I had my hat in my hand, 
and was on my way out of the 
church, saying to myself: “Oh, 
God, I can’t stand to hear another 
sermon on that text.” 


“ IT went to an old cemetery, 
and sat down by a grave. I sat 
there for over an hour, and Said 
over and over again: “I will’ not 
surrender to God.” 


“ wight, God left me there at 
that grave. He has never called 
me again.’ 

“I did not understand the old 
man then,” said Mr. Moody, “as 
I was not a Christian, but a few 


city myself, and in a short time 
was converted. After my conver- 
sion I wrote my mother and asked 
her what had become of our old 
friend. She wrote me that the 
poor old fellow had lost his mind, 
and had been sent away to the 
insane asylum. When I went home, 
I went to the asylum to see him. 
I found him in his cell. His hair 
was long and gray. His beard was 
hanging to his waist and was as 
white as snow. He was walking 
up and down in that narrow cell. 

“ How is my old friend?”s I 
asked. 
“The old man turned his 
piercing, sunken eyes toward me, 
and stretching forth his long bony 
fingers he pointed toward me and 
said solemnly: 

** ‘Young man, young man, seek 
ye first the kingdom of God and 
his righteousness, and all these 
things shall be added unto you.’ 

“I spoke to him again, and, his 


years later I went away to the 


God and his righteousness, and all 
these things shall be added unto 
you.’ Everything else was gone. 
Conscience had driven him mad. 

“Some time later I came home, 
and again I said: 

“ “Mother, what has become of 
our old friend?’ 


“ ‘They brought him home the 

other day, but he is a helpless 
imbecile,’ mother replied. 
“I went over to his cottage. He 
was Sitting in a rockifig chair on 
his front porch; his hair and 
beard were longer and whiter than 
ever, and the only answer I could 
get to my question, ‘Do you re- 
member me,’ was: 

“ Seek ye first the kingdom of 
God and his righteousness, and all 
these things shall be added unto 
you.’ ” 


Men, you can’t do wrong and 
get away with it. Conscience won't 
let you beat the sin game. 


You Must Meet Your Sin at 
God’s Judgment Bar 


“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” Even if you could escape 
the penalty of sin in this world, 
which you cannot do, you must 
meet your sin at God’s judgment 
bar. 


“So then every one of us must 
give an account of himself to 
God 7 


That is the awful statement of 
Holy Writ. You can’t palm a sham 
life on God. Judgment day is 
coming. 

It has been argued by some 
that every word a man speaks 
sets into vibration waves in the 
air and ether, and a million years 
from today, if our sense of hear- 
ing is acute enough, we can stand 
on the rocks of. worlds rolling on 
the outskirts of creation, and 
listen again to every word we 
ever uttered in this life. 

The-modern radio brings a sol- 
emn. hush to my heart. Today 
we are actually talking across 
continents and across seas. 

I used to read in the Bible about 
the morning .stars singing to- 
gether, and I would say to myself, 
“Stars cannot sing.” I am not 
sure, since the discovery of radio, 
that they’ do not sing. For all 
we know, the entire universe may 
be filled with music which our 
ears have never heard. Sound is 
immortal. You will stand at the 
judgment, and every word you 
have ever uttered from the first 
wail of infancy to the last sigh 
of old age will come home to you 
on the wings of the wind, and 
the folding pages of the tempest. 
How will you feel in the day of 
judgment to hear again every oath 
you ever swore; every lustful 
word you ever whispered imto a 
woman’s ear, and all the slimy 
jokes you have told? You will 
have that experience some day. 

The most thrilling invention in 
the world to me is the moving 
picture machine. A man turns a 
machine, and gets every expres- 
sion of the face. The smile, the 
tear, the look of anger and pas- 
sion, all are recorded. It is pos- 
sible for man by his inventive 
genius to focus a moving picture 
machine on the birth of a baby, 
and to keep the machine focused 
on that’ baby throughout its life, 
and to actually preserve every act 
of the life, and to preserve that 
life forever. If a man can do this, 
don’t you think God. can keep the 
record of a life until judgment 
day? He can, and He will. I have 
tried to imagine that somewhere 
beyond the stars, God has placed 
His machine, and the hand of 
angels turn that machine to make 
a record of every life. 

Years ago one night your dear 
old mother said to your father: 

“I believe the time has come, 
for I am in pain.” 

The anxious father called the 
family doctor. There were those 
hours of terrible torment as your 
mother sank into the “valley of 
the shadow” to bring you into the 
world. The angel kept turning the 
machine to keep forever the rec- 
ord of your birth. The loving, 


voice rising to a scream, he cried: 


“ Seek ye first the kingdom of 


gentle, sympathetic face of your 


doctor, as he tried by his every 
expression to keep up the courage 


of both mother and father; the 


bright but sympathetic face of the 
nurse, and the agonized but cour- 
ageous face of your precious 
mother: all have been preserved 
by God’s machine. 

There are other pictures, too. 
One day there was the first tooth. 


They both felt for the tooth while 
angels watched from heaven. Then 
the first little tottering step; the 
animated face of father, and the 
radiant smile of mother. All of 
these were taken for God’s baby 
book up in heaven. One day in 
your babyhood purity you chased 
the butterfly in the yard among 
the flowers. Angels beckoned to 
other angels to see you in the 
splendor of your innocency while 
they made the picture. One day 
with a little book under your arm 
and a little basket in your hand, 
you started to school. Mother’s 
eyes filled with tears as she told 
father: “We haven't a baby any 
more.” The angels made the pic- 
ture. 


You can remember the vile 
things that took place in the days 
of your youth. Some men listen- 
ing to me now did not stop their 
depravity in their youth. Some of 
you have carried your dissipation 
even into your married life. Some 
of you have broken your marriage 
vows, but why mention that, as 
the angel made the record. 

It is judgment day. God says 
to the angels: 

“Let the curtain fall,” and down 
the curtain comes. God says to 
the angels: 


“Turn on the picture,” andthe 
angels turn on the picture. You 
will stand among earth’s teeming 
millions, and your record from the 
bed of your birth until the last 
breath in your bed of death will 
be reproduced before the eyes of 
the human race. Remember, men, 
you can’t do wrong and get away 
with it, for there is a TRE ent 
day. 

I have drawn a dark picture, 
but it is no darker than God 
draws it. Hear His word: 


“Be sure your sin will find you 
out.” “Whatsoever a man soweth, 
that shall he also reap.” “The 
wages of sin is death.” “The 
wicked shall be turned into hell, 
and all the nations that forget 
God.” “There is no peace, saith 
the Lord, unto the wicked.” 


But Christ Can Forgive Sin 
and Save the Sinner 


’ It is a dark cloud cast by sin, 
but before I finish this message, 
I am going to hang a rainbow of 
hope over this cloud. Your sin 
will find you out. There is no 
way to escape this. But blessed 
be God I don’t have to carry my 
load of sin to the judgment day. 
Jesus Christ knows what to do 
with sin. He will remove it as 
far as the east is from the west. 
He will put it in the bottom of 
rhe sea. He will put it behind 

is back. That means He will 
put it where He can’t even see 
it. He will remember it against 
us no more forever. That means 
He will never remind us of our 
wrongdoing. Blessed be God for 
such a Saviour. 


The saving grace of Jesus does 
not change the law of God which 
is true forevermore. “‘Be sure your 


sin will find you out.” That stands. 


That is irrevocable. You get 
drunk, and get ih a fight, and 
lose your eye. Becoming a Chris- 
tain won’t give you a new eye, 
but it will take the sin of drunk- 
enness off your soul. You go out 
and debauch your manhood with 
a fallen woman, and become dis- 
eased, Becoming a Christian won’t 
cure your disease, but it will take 
the stain of lust off your soul. 
That is the gospel. It is bad 


father; the face of the fine old 


pee us 


Mother found it, and told father. | 
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charge of a country school in a 
mountain community of the south. 
It was a school where no teacher 
had ever been able to enforce 
discipline. The first morning the 
teacher wrote ten rules on the 
blackboard, and after ‘every rule 
he wrote the penalty. There was 
a little orphan boy who came to 
the school. Winter and summer, 
rain and shine, hot and cold, he 
always wore his coat buttoned 
tight about his little body. In his 
coat collar there were two little 
rusty safety pins, which bound the 
collar about his neck. He was a 
manly little chap, and though the 
other boys laughed at him about 
the way he dressed, he studiously 
went on with his work. One day 


he violated one of the rules. The 


penalty was ten lashes with his 
coat off. 

“Come to the front and take off 
your coat,” said the teacher. 

“Teacher, don’t make me take 
my coat off.” 

“Are you guilty?” 
teacher. 

“Yes, I’m guilty.” 

“Well, take your coat off.” 

“Teacher, I don’t mind the’ lick- 
ing, but please don’t make me 
take my coat off.” 

“Take your coat off,’ the teach- 
er snapped. 

“Teacher, please wait a mo- 
ment. I can’t explain, but if you 
won't make me take off my coat 
you can hit me twenty times in- 
stead of ten.” — 

“You take your coat off, sir.” 

“Fust a moment, teacher. I will 


asked the 


- do as you say, but if you won’t 


make me take my coat off you 


can hit me as many times as you 
like,” 


“Take your coat off at @mce,” 
thundered the teacher. 

“All right, teacher, 
don’t understand.” 


He began to slowly unbutton 
his coat. At last he got to the 
rusty safety pins, and he worked 
and worked to get them un- 
fastened. He slowly pulled off his 
coat. His little back was naked. 
He didn’t own a shirt. He turned 
his little naked back to the teach- 
er. The teacher looked down as if 
he was debating in his mind 
whether to whip him. Back there 
in the schoolroom sat a manly 
little fellow. Quick as a flash he 
was up at the front with his coat 
off, and he turned his own back 
to the teacher with a cry of: 


“Teacher! don’t hit that kid. Let 
me take the licking for him.” 


Men, one time my back was 
bare, and the lashes of God’s jus- 
tice were about to fall, but Jesus 
bared His back and took the whip- 
ping for me, and with His stripes 
I am healed. I love Him this aft- 
ernoon. He can have anything I 
have. If there was one drop of 
blood in my veins that didn’t flow 
in loyalty to Him I would call one 
of these doctors to the platform 
and ask him to take his knife and 
open the vein and let out that 
drop of blood. 


Men, your sin has found you 


but you 


bodies marked with sin. Some of 
you are cursed with diseased 
brains. Some of you ‘have lived to 
see your own children damned. 
Some of you have lived reckless 
lives. Many of you are tormented 
with a troubled conscience. Jesus 
can save you. Come to Him this 


afternoon, 


MAN-POWER SHORTAGE 


(Continued from page three) 
hands on them, they sent them 
away.” Oh, the churches and 
praying Christians ought to pray 
down the power of God! We 
ought to pray that God will thrust 
There is a certain 
kind of church atmosphere that 
is bound to produce preachers. 
There is a certain kind of revival 
atmosphere that ought to produce 
preachers. Thank God for re- 
vivals! As I go up and dqywn 
the country and people hear and 
see souls saved and the fires of 


’ revival burn hot, now and then 


somebody says (as the college 
graduate with a fine government 
position in Augusta, Georgia, said 
the other day) “Brother Rice, I’ve 
got to preach.” Yes, if we have 
enough revival fire, somebody has 
got to preach. We are going to 
get preachers out of white-hot 
churches, Holy Ghost -filled 
ehurches, 


God Makes Preachers Out of 
Volunteers 


Where are we going to get 
preachers? Well, the fourth way 
we will get preachers is for people 
to surrender and volunteer for the 
ministry. On this matter, some 
people may think I am a heretic. 
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Let’s consider it and then I will 
let you decide, This is Scriptural. 
Some people have an idea that no- 
body ought to preach until God 
knocks him down and drags him 
around and kills his wife or baby 
and puts His thumb on his throat 


and says, “Now preach or I'll kill 
you.” “All right, I'll preach.” 
But anybody who has to be 
whipped into preaching, as soon 
as the whipping stops, may stop 
preaching. No! This matter of 
preaching is not all drafting. I do 
not mean that God does not put 
a compelling urge on the heart 
sometimes, oftentimes, or maybe 
it ought to be all the time. But 
everybody ought to say, “Lord 
Jesus, send me.” 

Do you know who God calls to 
preach? He calls the people that 
want to preach. There was about 
me a holy unrest in my boyhood. 
I was hardly big enough to know 
what it was all about when I 
was already preaching. I can re- 
member when I drove a six mule 
team on a big ranch in west 
Texas. I was not over 10 years 
old, yet I dreamed of preaching 
to great crowds. Yes, God then 
had His finger on me: I can re- 
member the time when I used to 
ride a sorrel cowpony and preach 
to him. (He never got converted 
by my preaching!) But the truth 
of this matter of preaching is 


: this: there had to come a time 


when I said, “Lord, I don’t know 
whether I will succeed or fail; 
but be it good or bad if You go 
with me. O God: please take me 
and use me.” 

In July, 1921, I had come to the 
University of Chicago to do gradu- 


i 


ie 


: 
: 


ye get at it?” 


¢ 


Oates preached on 


out. Some of you are here with 


the text, “Present your bodies a 
living sacrifice” (Rom. 12;1). I 
said, “Lord, here I am. You can 


have me. If You want me, take 
me.” That night Holland Oates, 
who had never been higher than 
the fifth grade, I think he said, 


‘butchered the King’s English. He 


was an old stonemason and had 
gotten converted. I remembered 
that night when he was preach- 
ing, he read something about 
Jericho. He said, “I don’t know 
where Jericho is but here it is in 
the Bible, and I know we can get 
something good out of it.” I was 
a college English teacher. (I have 
been forgiven all that and the 
Lord does not hold that against 
me!) and such use of words 
grated on my fastidious ears. But 
I said to the Lord, “If You can 
use him, couldn’t You use me?” 
The Lord seemed to say to me, 
“If you mean business, go to it.” 
And I said, “Lord, I will try. If 
You save souls, I will keep at it. 
If no one is saved, then I will 
have to quit.” I. started. He 
saved some then, and He has been 
saving some since then. Praise 
God, I would rather preach than 
eat. I hope I will die if the time 
comes when I cannot preach. I 
do not see how people ever. see 
anything in life worth living for 
if they cannot preach! 

Listen, God wants preachers to 
say, “Here I am, Lord; send me.” 
If God wants us to pray for 
preachers; if the Bible says, “How 
can they hear without a preach- 
er?” if God says the world is 
going to Hell for lack of workers; 


of the harvest to send forth 
workers;’ if God feels that, then 
we ought to say to our Lord 
that we will go anywhere. We 
preachers ought to say that we 
will be true to the Bible. We 
ought to count it the greatest 
privilege in the world if the Lord 
uses us, if the Lord lets us preach. 


Thank God, I could not contain 
it. I went back to Texas and 
started preaching. I borrowed 
$10.00 and got married and en- 
tered the seminary. I remember 
one day I told the story of my 
call. One pastor said, “John, you 
are not called to preach if that is 
all you have.” I said to that 
preacher, “I don’t care whether I 
am called or not, just so God 
does not make me quit. If when 
I go on preaching, souls are saved, 
then that is all the assurance I 
need.” 


I heard a preacher say one time 
at an ordination council like the 
one this afternoon, (a good 
preacher but he said a foolish 
thing): “Young man, if you can 
keep from preaching, don’t 
preach.” He might as well have 
said, “If you can keep from pay- 
ing your honest debts, don’t pay 
them.” Why should not anybody 
say, “Oh God, let me preach?” 


I can remember that I had a 
teacher when I was in the second 
grade (she was my first sweet- 
heart, by the way), Miss Mabel 
Blossom. One day she asked the 
class if there was someone who 
would like to go after her lunch 
each day. She was on playground 
duty and could not well take the 
time off. I held my hand in high 
anticipation, snapped my fingers, 
“Let me go! Let me go!” She 
let me go. Every day at noon 
I brought her lunch. One day it 
had been sleeting and my foot 
slipped and I fell down the back 
steps and spilled the salad and 
broke the bowl. I thought that 
would be the last time she would 
ever let me go for her lunch. How 
delighted I was when she sent me 
again the next day! Is it strange 
that for love of a teacher I would. 
want to wait on her daily? Well, 
do you think God would rather 
whip somebody into this business 
than for it to be done voluntarily? 
If you have a heart that longs to 
do it, yearns for souls, then go 
to it. That is the kind of a per- 
son God is looking for. We wants 
self-surrendered volunteers, 

I have about twenty-five men 
and women working regularly in 


my office in Wheaton. Three young 


‘ 


and says, ‘pray therefore the Lord 


women are the backbone of the 
work there, Thirteen years ago 
this last September one young 
lady did some work for me after 


her regular office hours on a com- 
mercial job down town. I said to 
her, “Did you ever consider full- 
time work for the Lord?” She 
told me that she had that on her 
heart. Then I told her that I 
needed a real secretary and asked 
her to pray about it. To my sur- 
prise two weeks later she came 
in and said, “I am ready to go to 
work for you. I quit my other job 
today.” She was already hired. 
She had volunteered. I did not 
have much to say about it. 


One and a half years later in 
Dallas, the girl who is here to- 
night taking this sermon, was 
then a high school girl, fifteen. 
She changed her high _ school 
course to take shorthand and 
typing. When her high school 
course was over, with no agree- 
ment with me, with no salary, 
she came over to my office and 
went to work. A business man 
in Dallas had offered her a good 
salary, but she refused, choosing 
to be in the Lord’s work. She 
worked for nothing for many 
months. Finally I paid her enough 
to take care of her room and 
board. After awhile I got ashamed 
of myself and put her on the 
payroll. 

A year later, another dear girl 
who is here tonight, said, “Brother 
Rice, I feel I want to help get 
out the gospel, and I feel God 
wants me to work for you.” This 
‘was in.,the heart of the depres- 
sion. She was then working in 
a government office. I said, “No 
you have a duty to your family. 
I would be willing, but I do not 
want anyone to think they suf- 
fer hardship on my _ account. 
You are their support. But,” I 
said, “If you lose your job and 
your dad gets a job, we will take 
that as a sign that God wants 
you to work for me.” She had 
quit her.work at a mill, borrowed 
some money, taken-.a_ business 
course, getting ready to work for 
me without being hired. Then one 
day the government agency where 
she was working closed, told her 
she need not come back after Sat- 
urday. Another office then hired 
her dad, to begin work on Monday. 
Then she came to work for me. 

I am just giving you an example 
of these three. The kind of work- 
ers God wants is the kind with a 
heart that wants to do it, and 
who give themselves to it. That 
is the kind God wants. Listen 
to me, is there a stirring in your 
soul? Do you say, “I wish God 
could use me. Lord, take me, 
send me anywhere. I will go 
where you send. If I can’t talk 
to many, I will talk to one’? Is 
there somebody in this %roup to- 
night whom God is calling to lay 
your life on the altar? Will you 
do it tonight? ‘Will you volunteer, 
by faith? That is where God is 
going to get preachers. 


God Gets True Preachers 
Only as the Holy Spirit 
Thrusts Men Out 
to Preach 


“How shall they hear without a 
preacher?” How will we get 
preachers? The Holy Spirit will 
thrust them out. Jesus said, “Pray 
ye therefore, the Lord of the har- 
vest, that he would send forth la- 
bourers into his harvest.” Paul said, 
“Woe is unto me, if I preach 
not the gospel!” (I Cor. 9:16). 
Paul did not mean that God had 
to whip him into preaching. Paul 
said, “I couldn’t sleep at night if 
I didn’t preach. I don’t have my 
mind on tent building. All this 
business is ruined for me. I’ve 
got to preach, I want to preach. 
Woe is me if I preach not the 


gospel.” That is the Holy Spirit. 


Tonight as with these other min- 
isters I laid my hand on the head 
of this young man I prayed, “Oh 


of this boy. Set him on fire!” 


Listen, I am for training at 
Wheaton College. I said today, 


“Dr. Thiessen really gets preach- 
ers ready for ordination,” But 


God, Oh Holy Spirit, stir the heart | 5*"4 


while [I am _ for training in 
Wheaton College and Moody Bible 
Institute and the Baptist sem- 


inary, listen to me, Fred; nobody 
is fit to preach at all unless there 
is a fire in his bones that he can- 
not contain. That is one reason 
I ask the question this afternoon 
about the doctrine of the Holy 
Spirit. Fred, what makes preach- 
ers? Schools? No, schools are 
incidental. Speech training, mag- 
netism, personality are all inci- 
dental. What makes preachers is 
the fire of God, the breath of God, 
a holy consuming passion! Paul 
said to Timothy, “Neglect not the 
gift that is in thee, which was 
given thee by prophecy, with the 
laying on of the hands of the 
presbytery” (I Tim. 4:14). Except 
you have a holy anointing, a holy 
enduement, a God-given yearning, 
it will not last. God’s Holy Spirit 
makes preachers. 

I mentioned awhile ago the case 
in Acts, chapter 13, where a group 
had a prayer meeting. I know 
that is old fashioned, but if we 
had more prayer meetings that 
were old fashioned, God would 
give us more preachers for the 
ministry... God had their work 
picked out, but Paul and Barnabas 
did not know what it was until 
they had fasting and until they 
prayed. As they fasted and prayed, 
the Holy Spirit said, “Separate 
these.” They fasted and prayed 
some more. After they fasted and 
prayed, they laid hands on them 
and sent them away, and then 
the Scripture said, “They, being 
sent forth by the Holy Ghost, de- 
parted.“ Do not think this church 
alone can send this man forth. 
Oh, may the Holy Spirit send you 
out to be a preacher. Do you see 
the point? The Holy Spirit makes 
preachers. Let’s pray the Holy 
Ghost upon our churches. Let’s 
pray the Holy Spirit into our 
Young People’s Societies. Let’s 
pray the Holy Spirit into our 
Christian colleges. Let’s pray 
particularly that the Holy Spirit 
will descend upon our young sons 
and daughters, as well as to pray 
that the Spirit of God will create 
a holy fire in our own hearts un- 
til we become as Jeremiah. Jere- 
miah tried to quit the ministry, 
Once he said, I am tired of the 
business of getting slapped around 
and put in jail. Phooey,’ said 
Jeremiah. But it was not quite 
as easy to quit as he thought 
when he said, “I will not make 
mention of him, nor speak any 
more in his name. But his word 
was in mine heart as a burning 
fire shut up in. my bones, and I 
was weary with forbearing, and I 
could not stay” (Jer. 20.9). He 
did not quit the ministry. 

I said about Brother Fred, I 
hope God sees fit to call him to 
be an evangelist. Everywhere I 
go, I covet the best for the best. 
But the main point is to get lost 
people saved. This is God’s order: 
“. . evangelists, pastors and 
teachers.” God has a place for 
pastors and teachers, but oh, He 
has a hungry-hearted multitude 
all through the country. He wants 
evangelists to stir revival fires. 
We are to pray down the fire of 
God on people. If we have the 
power of God, we may be counted 
fanatics, ‘holy rollers.’ If we have 
enough fire of the Holy Spirit, 
they may say of us, as they did 
of Peter, that we are drunk. They 
may say of us, as they did of 
Paul, “Much learning doth make 
thee mad,” They said of Jesus 
that he was possessed of the devil, 
that He cast out devils by the 
prince of Beelzebub, 


Do you see that our need now 
is for preachers filled with the 
Holy Spirit? Let us go back to 
our text: “The harvest truly.-is 
great, but the labourers are few.” 
And again, “How shall they hear 
without a preacher?” 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Friday, J une 29, 1945 


Why First Baptist Church of New York 
City Quit Convention 


Medernism, ‘tolerated-infidelity,’ 
in Baptist ranks caused Dr. Ar- 
thur Franklin Williams, Pastor, 


and the First Baptist Church of 
New York City to renounce fel- 
lowship with the Northern Baptist 
Convention of New York State, 
and with the local association of 
Baptist churches. This Account is 
taken from the New York Journal- 
American of June 24, 1944. 


“The historic First Baptist 
Church in the City of New York, 
located at Broadway and 79th 
Street, took action last night 
severing all ties of relationship 
with the Southern New York Bap- 
tist Association, the New York 
State and Northern Baptist Con- 


ventions, and the Federal Council 
of Churches. | 


“The action was taken, accord- 
ing to the Rev, Dr. Arthur Frank- 
lin Williams, pastor of the church, 
in consequence of tolerated in- 
fidelity within these organizations 
toward the person and redemptive 
work of the Lord Jesus Christ as 
revealed in the Holy Scriptures. 
This action of the church which 
had long been contemplated, came 
only after a considerable period 
of waiting, during which time un- 
successful efforts were made to 
enlist ‘conservative’ church lead- 
ers to take constitutional meas- 


. ures to exclude from the Southern 


New York Baptist Association 
such churches as might be clearly 
demonstrated to have departed 
from the historic faith and prac- 
tice of Baptists. 


“The resolution adopted by the 
church reads as follows: 


“Whereas the Southern New 
York Baptist Association (with 
which the First Baptist Church 
in the City of New York has been 
voluntarily identified since the 
Association’s inception) has for 
some years been under the control 
of persons who themselves deny 
or who countenance those who 


deny historic doctrines of Bible-| 


believing Baptist churches, and 
“Whereas such denials have in- 


cluded the cardinal doctrine that 


the forgiveness of sin is to be 
found only through faith in the 
shed blood of our Lord Jésus 
Christ, whose _ sacrificial and 
atoning death in our behalf was 
foretold by patriarchs, priests and 
prophets, and of whom the re- 
deemed of all the earth shall sing, 
‘Thou art worthy ... for thou 
wast slain, and hast redeemed us 
to God by thy blood out of every 
kindred, and tongue, and people, 
and nation’ (Rev. 5:9), and 
“Whereas through membership 
in said Association the First Bap- 
tist Church in the City of New 
York has been affiliated with the 
New York State Baptist Conven- 


tion, the Northern Baptist Con- } 


vention and the Federal: Council 
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which have been the means of 
many souls being saved. 
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them, Why not put the “Plan of Sal- 


of Churches of Christ in America, 
which organizations are likewise 
made up of believers and unbe- 
lievers, and 


“Whereas ‘the Scriptures com- 
mand us, ‘Be ye not unequally 
yoked together with unbelievers’ 
(2 Cor. 6:14), 


“Therefore, be it resolved that 


City of New York does hereby 
withdraw from membership in the 
Southern New York Baptist Asso- 
ciation and from: affiliation with 
the New York State and Northern 
Baptist Conventions.” 


Dr. Williams said, “In taking 
this step, we desire to make 
known the fact that we entertain 
only the kindest attitude toward 
fellow-believers in these organiza- 
tions from which we have with- 
drawn. Were it possible to have 
enlisted their cooperation in re- 
moving the apostate, our with- 
drawal would not have become 
either necessary to obedience nor 
personally desirable. It is to be 
expected that such action as we 
have taken will evoke the condem- 
nation of some of our brethren in 


the First Baptist Church in the 


Christ, and that we will be charged 
with ‘Phariseeism’ and other simi- 
larly contemptuous terms. We 
have no disposition to retaliate. 
Our one desire is to do the will 
of God as He has given us to see 
it revealed in our Holy Scriptures, 
and to ‘keep ourselves in the love 
of God’ regardless of human 
opinions regarding our conduct, 

“We are persuaded that we shall 
be called upon to ‘give an ac- 
count of ourselves -unto God’ and 
we desire above all things to have 
His commendation. We not only 
have love in our hearts for our 
brethren who remain in these or- 
ganizations from which we have 
withdrawn, but for those in other 
denominational bodies with which 
we have never been affiliated. It 
is our sincere hope that in these 
last days of ever-increasing apos- 
tasy when ‘Babylon’ as described 
in the 17th chapter of the Revela- 
tion is rapidly moving toward. its 
final formation, that God’s people 
may head the Spirit-inspired in- 
junction, ‘Come out of her, my 
people that ye be not partakers of 
her sins, and that ye receive not 
of her plagues.’ Let us also pray 
that as we are drawn more closely 
to our common Lord, we may be 
more partically drawn together, 
and that we may present a com- 
mon front against our common 
foe.” 


NOTABLE SAYINGS 
ABOUT THE BIBLE 


Compiled by Richard Canficid 
“I believe the«Bible is the best 


gift God has ever given to man. 
All the good from the Saviour of 
the world is communicated to us 
through this book,” asserted Abra- 
ham Lincoln, the great emanci- 
pator. 

Patrick Henry, the fiery states- 
man, commented, “The Bible is 
worth all other books which have 
ever been printed.” 


Napoleon, although not know- 
ing the author of the great book, 
nevertheless realized how impera- 
tive it was to humanity, and one 
day was heard to remark, “The 
Bible is no mere book, but a Liv- 
ing Creature with a power that 
conquers all that oppose it.” 


The father of our country, 
George Washington, believed that 
also as he prayed fervently at 
Valley Forge and later stated, “It 
is impossible to govern the world 
without God and the Bible.” 

It was upon inquiry of a friend 
that Andrew Jackson replied, 
“That book, sir, is the rock on 
which our republic rests.” 

In the Civil War the opposing 
generals experienced the reality of 
the book in their lives. U. 35. 
Grant said, “The Bible is the 


sheet-anchor of our liberties,” and 
Robert E. Lee testified, “In all 
my perplexities and distresses, the 
Bible has never failed to give me 
light and strength.” 

Queen Victoria rightly acknowl- 
edges the Book’s place by saying, 
“That book accounts for the su- 
premacy of England.” 

As you read Old Scrooge again 
next Christmas, remember the 
author, Charles Dickens, who once 
said, ‘The New Testament is the 
very best book that ever was and 
ever will be known in the world.” 


Whether rich or poor, prince or. 


pauper, philosopher or fisherman, 
there is the same God-given mes- 
sage in the book of books for 
every soul. 
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vation” into every home in your city? 


oung People 


“Great King of kings, this campus all is Thine. 
Make by Thy presence of this place a shrine 
Thee mav we meet within the classroom walls; 
Go forth’to serve Thee from these college halls * 


Voice — piano — pipe organ — 
violin — speech — art — without 
additional cost. 
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Education 


BOB JONES COLLEGE 


Has high academic standards, a scholarly faculty, 


rom 


Calle 


a modern plant. It stands without apology for the 
“old-time religion” and the absolute authority of 
the Bible. 


The last stanza of the Bob Jones College Hymn expresses the sentiment of the institution and the 
purpose of its training: 


Academy-— Liberal Arts College 
Graduate School of Religion 
Graduate School of Fine Arts 
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